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The white walls of Bishoi were soon above us, and we
entered another of these Christian strongholds. This monas-
tery seemed even less prosperous than its companions, and the
strange figures of the monks even more scarecrow.

The abbot, after the kindly inevitable tea, courteously took
me everywhere. We entered dark churches, and a icfectory
containing two stone tables placed end to end, with a total
length of over eighty feet, surely the longest table in the
world. This one was so low that the monks must either
have squatted on the ground or reclined hi Roman fashion.

I wish someone would examine these wagon-vaults and
explain their resemblance to the same feature in the early
churches of Ireland. In every monastery of the Wadi Natrun
I was reminded of ancient Celtic churches I asked the
abbot if he had ever heard of a country called Ireland, but
he shook his head reluctantly, for he was instinctively polite
and hated to disappoint me. It was no good telling him
that in the Bibliotheque Nationale in Paris there is an ancient
guide-book for the use of Irish pilgrims to these very monasteries,
and that probably his remote predecessors of the Fourth and
Fifth Centuries had given shelter to Irishmen It is inter-
esting to think of such pilgrims making the regular journey
which pious pilgrims made in those days to the famous
anchorites and the monasteries, and transferring, as I am sure
they did, the fervid austerity of Scetis and the Thebaid to
the mountains of Wicklow.

The abbot was anxious for me to see the most precious
possession of the monastery: the relics of the founder, Anba
Bishoi, and of his companion hermit, Paul of Tamwah.
He pulled aside a cloth from a wooden case and revealed
the usual long leather reliquaries. He told me how Bishoi
and Paul had lived together in the desert wrapt in con-
templation, and how God had revealed to them that even in
death they should not be separated.

After both had died, the Bishop of Antinoe was anxious
that the relics of Bishdi should be taken to his city, and they
were accordingly placed in a boat. The boat refused to
move and lay becalmed on the Nile until an aged hermit
came forward and told the bishop that it would remain
stationary until the body of Paul of Tamwah was also taken